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HER SMILE HIS SUNLIGHT.

Sweelboart, when rhivmes | make
For your dear sako,
You brmg
Into your fuce a smile,
To cheer md whils
1sing.

Like to that bird am I,
Which, when the sky
At might
A dn‘ AXUIT Frows,
No loager knows
Deiighit;

Or like of flowers that one
Which joves the sun
And gives
The besuty of ite bloem
To him for whom
n Uves.

Pleasure nor foy 1o bless
Have I unless
Your face
Over my paper shines
And | ghts the linos
With grace.

M For me your smile i day—
The golden rmy
That ci @i
1maginstion's wa.l
And swortens all
My rhymes

For you the [nd's song. this—
The Bower's fresh Kiss
Andl Breath;
Nor may their nightfull rome
T Boih wre dumb
in death®
~Frank Dempster Sherman, in Ceatury.
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COSTLY AND CURIOUS.

The “Lingam God" and Jewels with
Uncanny Histories.

Precious Stanes Which Derlve Added Val-
we from the Fact That they Umce
Formed Parta of Hideons
Jdols —saperstitions Be-
garding the Kol
noor,

Curious wares now and then come
under the anctioneer’s hnmmer, says
the London Standard. But it is ques-
tionnble whether a London auctioncer
evor had the opportunity of offering for
snle o more remarkable relic than the
“Lingam god” which was recently dis-
posed of by Messrs.  Phillips & Son to
tho highest biddor. This deity, it ap-
pears, is not particularly salable, for, if
wo are not mistaken, this was not the
first time that it had been put up to
auction. However, éven the genuine-
noss of the emblom is open to discus-
sion, there can be no doubt as to the in-
trinsic value of the materials of which
it is composed. The center portion
conslsts of a huge chrysobaryl cat’s eye
—the giittering cymophane of the
Fronch jow which, when cut en
enbochon, exhibits something like a
drop of water or the pupil of an eyo
moving about inside of it. with a band

of light foating on its sarface
This stone in itsell is procious
But it is set in & very Iarge
yellow topaz, and the whols @

supported on an Indinn native gold
base, encrusied with dinmonds and set
around with ve differs ems. Thus,

even as a pieco of Indlan jewelry, 1t I8 | though small, is of good water.
not without interest. But chrysoberyls | for the vesssls of gold under which the
and dinmoends and topazes, guracts, | sttendants stagger. and the mnces glit-

"o plentiful | gering with flat dinmonds, which dnzzie
# the present | yhe oyos of the sightscer, thoy are be-
value s the | jjoved tobo of enc

saphbires nnd emernl
cnough. What ren
combination of spocial
cinim put forth for it as having boeen

the orizinal “Lingam god” of Indin | alrende some
What is exactly meant by this is not | 1o &

the exiled King of Delhi, by whom it piness of » Nellever lu the Heavenly

was sold when money was sn object of World—Pramises for the
greater moment than the of Weary.

a noted Lingwm.  But this lndy was, of —

conrse, a Moslem, nod therefore her | .. ' at Brooklyn Rev. T.

only concern in the deity was its In-
trinsic value; moreover, it was not her
property, but that of the temple in
which we are told it had been kept for
more than a thousand years. There is,
thorefore. no getting over the fnct that
the cat's-oye—god or no god—wns al
one lime a plecs of ceclesinstionl prop-
erly, nmul that, directly or indirectly, it
forms part of the loot of unsanetified
bhands. In plain language, it was

DeWitt Talmage took {or his subject: *The
March Homoaward,"” and his text was
from 1 Samuel xxx. 8: “Pursue, for thou
shalt surely overtake them, nad without
fail recover all.” Dr. Talmage said:
There s intense excitement in the wil-
lage of Ziklag. David and his men are
bidding good-bye to their families and are
off for the wars, In that little village of
Ziklag the defenseless ones will be safe
untl the warriors, flusbhed with victory.
come home. But will the defeascless ones
be safe! The woft arms of are

beautiful homs for, into & foreign pors®”
“0)," he repliod, “'my home is gonel My
six children are dead! I must get away,
wir. Ican't stand it ln this country any
longer.” Ziklag in ashos!

%ed In infancy
to sleep In your arms. There they

those in whose life wour life was bound
up. Thore they are, their brow more
radiant than ever befors you saw it, thelr
lips waiting for the kiss of h ly

beon given o fair trinl in offica It
may be well to let the World speak
for itsalf, nnd consider the value of its
plea after hearing it:

Tt was not & fecr trinl
the D

greeting, their cheek roseate with the
bhealth of sternnl summer, their hands

W hy these long shad b nt
across this audience? Why is it thatin
nlmost every assemblage black s the pre-
dominant color of the apparel? Iu it be-
cause you do not like saffron or brown or
violet? O, no! You say: “The world is
not so bright to us as It once was;™ and
there is a story of silent voices, and of
still feot, and of loved ones gove, and
when you look over the hills, expecting
only beauty and loveliness, you find oniy

stolen; nnd if the India Ofice credited
the story, and did its duty. it ought il
once to have been impounded until the
history of its transference from Delbi to
London was fully expiained. At all
events the Lingam god falled to evoke
any great t of enthusi We
are, thepafore, justified in assuming that
the trade in this deseription of property
is just st present a littlo fiat, or that the
collectors of Indian curios preler to in-
vest in articles of o less compromising
description than nerystal of cymoph
which, with Its setting of topaz and gold
and diamonds, exchanged hands during
the turmeil of a military mutiny in the
city of the Grand Mogul.

At the samo time, while sharing the
judicious doubts exhibited by the tardy
bidders at yesterdny's sale, we are by
no means cortain that this particular
idol is not the embodiment of a most
romantic chronlele. Most gems are.
It may even be the god it claims to
bhave been, and there ean handly be
any question as to the fact of the stones
having ot one time or another beon ob-
joets of religious superstition. In an-
cient Indin—in modern Hinddtan, in-
dead—the temple of a god was the fame
to which every thing of supreme boauty
and wvalue eventunlly tended. Time
was when the gyes of Siva and Vishou
and Durga and Juggernaut were dia-
monds, or rubies, or topazes of incal-
culable value, and their shrines woere
glittering with the pearls and emoralds
and rubles which devotees had in the
course of nges offered up with the ob-
jeot of purchasing their favor or of
shunning their wrath. To this day
there are plenty of tomples in India
which wounld yield fine profit to an in-
vader of the iype of Nadir Shah,
and some of less fnme, but of as little
scruple.  The ornaments of the Kreist-
nur Avatar of Vishnu, in the gvost
temple on the Island of Srivangam, con-
sists of armlets und necklaces and
breastplates and crowns, all set in dia-
mond, and roby, ond emerald, and

around the necks of the bronzed warriors
until they shake themselves free and start,
and handkerchiefs and flngs are waved
and kisses thrown until the armed men
wanish beyond the hills. David and his
men soon getthrough with tholr campaign
and start homeward. Every night on
their way home. no wouner doos the soldier
put his head on the knapsack than (o his
dream be hears the we!zome of the wilo
nnd the shout of the child. O, what long
stories they will have to tell their families
of how they dodged the battle-axe, and
them will roll up their siveve and show
the half-kealed i

* With glad, quick step thoy march on,
David and bis men, for they are marching
bome. Now they come up to the last biil
which overlooks Ziklag, and they expeet
in a mament to see the dweiling places of
thelr loved ones. They look. and as they
look their cheeks turn pale, and their lip
quivers,and their hand involuntarilycames
down on the hilt of the sword. *“Where is
Zikiag? Where are our homes?" they ery.
Alas! the curling smoke above the roin
telln the tragedy. The Amalekites bave
cume down and consumad the village and
carried the mothers and the wives and the
children of David and his men into cap-
tivity. The swarthy warriors stand for a
few minutes transfixed with borror. Then
thelr eyes glance 1o each other, and they
barst into uncontrollable weeping; for
when a strong warrior weeps the grief Is
appaliing. It seems as If the emotion
might tear them to pieces. They “‘wept
until they had no more to
weep."  But soan thelr sorrows tarns lnto
rage, and David, swinging his sword bigh
in air, cries: “Pursue, for thou shaltover-
take them, and witbout fail recover all"
Now the march becomes a “double-gnick.”
Two hundred of David's men stop by the
brook Besor, faint with fatigus and grief.
They can not go & step farther, They are
left thers, Butthe other 400 men under
David, with a sort of panther step, march
en in sorrow aad In rage. They tind by
the side of the road a half dead Egyptian,
and they resuscitate him and compel him
to tell the whole story. He says: “Yon-
der they went, the captors and the cap-
tives,” pointing in the direction. For-
ward, yo 400 brave men of fira.

Very soon David and his enraged com-
pany come upon the Amalekitish host
Yonder they see their own wives and
children and mothers and under Amale-
kitlsh guard, Here nare the officers of the
Amalekitish army holding a banquot. The

:ﬂ“m n‘;‘d 0;‘“}]'] the lnll.l'k_t!l cups are full, the music is roused, the dance
uo o Bhaties: h‘_“ BOVEF | heging. The Amalekitish host cheer and
beon even estimated. A single nock- | cheer and choer aver their victory, BHut,

without note of bugle or warning of
trumpet, David and his 400 men burst upon
the scene, suddenly as Robert Brwes buried
his Scolchmen upon the revelers at Ban-
pockbarn, David and his men look up
and one glnace at their joved onss in
aptivity under Amalekitish guard throw
them into a very fury of determination;
for vou know how men will Hght when
they fight for their wives and children,
Ah, thers are lightnings in their eye and
every finger is a spear, and their voice is
like the shout of the whirlwind, Amidst
the upset tankards and the costly viands
crushed under foot the woanded Amejek-
jtes lia (thei® blood mingling with their
wine) shrickiig for merer. No eooner do

Inco of emeralds, rubies and diamonds,
with pearl pendants, can not be worth
less than £60,000, while one of the
many umbrellas of the god is covered
with 125,000 pearls, every oneof which,
As

mous value. There
pors to that effect that
: priests have managed
ristan paste for the more

are, indeed. wl

ute

;‘. ,\ <k n:".". = Lingn P:!"‘-ll]‘ every | mar tablo of “;."' m_n'nl.‘-i gems, and, in | Duvid and bis men win the viclory than

udent of the kastds well aware, 15000 | any ease, there is litkie chance of my | they throw their swords down in the

of the most popular of the rites prac- | fature conqueror reaping such a harvest dusti—what do they want with swords

ticed by the Sivas, or adorers of Siva |:l, did Mahmud of Ghazal, who, when | 20w!—and the broken familiss come to-

Originuily it moant no more than the | ho impionsly leveiod the figure of agod gothier amidst a great shout of joy that
’

vorship be
i1, like every o ranch of the
1 of By n, it hasol Iate

ate their olaim to divioe o
thore neves was any Lin

worship in india: but in reality the sym- | Jopend deals with it—and this extends
bol. in same form or other, exists overy- |to at loasttwo thousand vears—this
where, by the river banks In clay, 8t | huge diamond has been associntod with
the bathing places in mud roughly put| syperstitions feclings. No man, it s
together, and in the village school | gqid, ever prospered in the end who

houses among the rude images of Gam-
esn and Saraswatl, It s, therefore, not
quite patent what right the jewelry

disposad of yesterday has to the exelu- | Runjeet Singh, the Lion of the Pun-
sive distinetion which was put forward i job, while not n passing wm’sfortune

on its behall. A Lingam, it may, per-
haps, have been, and s all precious
stones arc in the East supposed 10 have
mystical power, its former usoasa
charm need not be doubted.  The chry-
goberyl is, for example, believed to ex-
pel phantoms, *rid people of their fol-
Hes.™ snd il bounsd round with gold and
carried in the left hand, an old super-
glition attributes to it the power of dis-
persing night hugs even before the
erowing of the cock. Bul, in spite of
all these merits—inngible, suppositi-
tions and legendary —ull that a discern-
ing public bid for the *‘Lingam god™

was £2,450, and at his figure it was daly | deity, and the precious plund
- &

disposed of 1w a Bond street dealer.

Altogether, it appears to us that the i the erown of the sovereigns of Franoe.
in the sordid | The churches of medimval England were
phraseology of eour auction-room, been | pillaged of the Virgin's jewels. to be
little better than given awsy. Bwo | ransferred to the temple of some hid-
thousand four hundrod and fifty pounds | agus Hindu goddess Or, to come

deity hns,

supposad

seems a shabby price for such a mnss of
Oriental gems; while, if sentiment is to
play any part in the appraisement, lo
part with the Lingam god for its value
in precious stones proves either that
the traveled Hindu is becoming skepti-
¢al. or that he prefers to spend bis
gold mohurs on treasures regurding
which less incredulity mny be enter-
tained. The Istter explanation will,
we suspect, be found to be the correct
one. Young Bengal and young Bom-
bay are, perhaps, not quite so zealous
in the Bramminie faith ns their fsthers
were.  But among the millions of Indin
there still exists zenl enough for the
great god Siva to render it impossible
for any thing so sacred us this encrust~
ed cat's eye 1o pass into profanc hands
The truth seets to be that the **Lingam
god” lucks that connected history
which is csseatinl for a lasting belief in
§t= reality. It ean be rendily wnder-
stood that the owner of 80 compromis-
ing a piece of jewelry can mot, with
perfoct safety to himsell or 1o his cor-
respandent, take the world into his
confidence regarding the circumstances
under which it was sncquired. The

symbolof life, |

tad into practices so gross that | jinmond, now in the Russian Imperial
oven the higher ciassof Hindus repudi- | speptor, is snid to hove formed one of
0. But | the eyes of o Hindu idol, and, though
. m *god.” | the Kol-i-noor ean not be positively
The Siva-Pursna names twelve Lingns | graced to any such place of distinetion,
which were the chiel objects of this| it is certain that, as far back as Indian

makes «he parting scons in Ziklpg seem
very Insipid in comparison. The rough
old warrior bas to use some persunsion
before he can get his child to come to him
now after so lonz an absence, but soon
the little finger traces the fawmiliar wrinkio
ncross the searred face. And then the
empty tankards are seb up aqul they are
filled with the best wine from the hills,
and David apd his men, the busbands, the
wives, the brothers, the sisiers, drink to
the overthrow of the Amalekites and to
the rebuilding of Ziklaz. 8o, 0 Lord, let
thin= enemles perish!

Now they are coming home, David and
his men and their familiss—a long proces-
sion. Men, women and children, loaded
with jewels and robes and with all kinds
of trophies that the Amalekites bad gath-
ered up in years of congquest—every thing
now in the hands of David and his men.
When they come by the brook Besor, the
place where staid the men sick and Incom-
petent to travel, the jowels and the robes
and all kinds of treasures are divided
among the sick as well as among the well.
Burely the lame and exhausted ought to
bave some of the trensures. Hereis a robe
for this pale-faced warrior. Hare is & pil-
jow for this dyingman. Here ia a handful
of gold for this wasted trumpeter. I really
think that these men who fainted by the
brook Besor may have endured as much as
those men who went into battle. Some
mean fellows objected to the sick ones
having say of 1be spoils. The ol jectors
sald: “Thess men did not fight” David,
with & mag i Leart, repli “As
bis part is thot goeth down to battle, so
shall his part bo that tarrieth by the
stufl.”?

This subject is Ity suggestive to
me. Thank Uud, in thess times: a mancan
gooff ona journey, and be gone wesks
and monthe, and come back and see bis
bouss untouched of i diary, and have
his family on the step to greet him, if by
telogram he has foreiold the mowent of
his coming. But thers are Amalekitish
disasters and there are Amalekitish dis-
eases that sometimes come down upon
one's bome, making as devastating work
as the day when B klag took fire. There
are families in my ETEg whose
homes have been broken up. No battering
ram sinote in the door, no iconocisst crum-
bled the statues, mo flame leapsd amidst
the curtains; but so far as all tae joy and
merriment that once belonged to that
house are concerned, the home has de-

rowdn of Sumnnt, found himself
in the pearls and rubies
Tha Orloff

in the 1
ankle dee

with which it was sinffod.

owned it. The Pathan fell under its
mnlevolent infleence.  So did the Mogul,
and so did Nadir. the Duranee, and

over smites the British Raj. but the
wise men of the Indian baranrs shake
their heads and recall the presont own-
ership of the “Mountain of Light™ It
may, indead, be safely calculated that
almost evesy gem hus along history.
Precious stones are, in th 1
destructible, and so portable are they,
and so carefully guarded. that it is sel-
dom that they are ever lost or de
stroyed. Age after age they pass from
hand to hand, appearing and disapy

ing, and changing masters in the most
extrnordinary fashion. A temple ser
vant gouges out the eyes of a temple

ves, in-

from thiel to receiver, until it shines in

nearer to our own times, a French mar.
shul may coolly twist a priceless emer-
ald off the crown of the Madonna To-
ledo—as Junot nctually did—to sell it,
in the duys of his adversity, 10 the Jews
of Amsterdam. jusi as a “Lingam god™
enatched by a Moslem queen from o
Delhi tomple came yesterdsy to be of-
fered, “positively without reserve,” in
a London suction room.

-

Improving a Proverb.

Armed diseases came down upon the
gui of the scene feveors, or
plourisies, or ¥ or undefined
disorders came and seized upon some
wembers of that [amily and carried them
away. Ziklag in sshes! And you go
sbout, sometimes weeping and sometimes
enraged. wanting to get back your loved
ones as wuch as David and his men want-

o Amif d. llnd h
olds. Zikiag in sshes! Bome of you
went off from bome. You counted the
days of your alwence. Every day seamed
ss long as a weak, O, how glad you wers
“Yes,” interrupted Dusen when the lime cams for you to aboard

P Mes. hﬂ," the steambost or rullur-nd':un for
with a twinkle in ber starboard eye You arrived. Y
“1f you'd sift tho ashes every MOTSng, | wrees whore your dwelling wes, and. ia
instend of letting me sift them, you'd
know more sbout the direction eof the
wind than ull the straws in crestion
would show you"—Detroit Free Press.

“Tve always admired proverbs, my
dear,” Mr. Dusenberry =zaid, ns be
rubbed his chin in u contemplative way.
“They are chock full of significance.
They are lnconic and logical Now,
for instance, there is the suying, ‘Straws
show which way the wind blows.” What
oould more tersely —"

lev ion and woa, Hiklag in asties!

In Ulster County, N. ¥, the village
church was decorated until the fragrance
of the flowoers was almost bewildering.
The maidens of the village had emptied
the place of flowers upon ons marriage
altar. One of their own number was affi-
ancod to a minister of Christ, who had
come to take her to his homes, With hands
joined, amidst & congratulatory audience,
the vows wers taken. In three days from
that time one of those who stood at the
altar exchangel sarth for Heaven. The
wedding march broke down lnto the fu-
neral dirge. Thoere were not enough flow-
ers now for the coffin lid, because they
had all been taken for the bridal hour.
The dead minlster of Chslist Is brought 1o
another village, He bad gone from them
less than a wealk before in hia strength;
now he comes homs lifelass. The whole
church bewniled him. The solemn pro-
oession moved around to look upon
the atill face that once had benmed
with messages of salvation. Little chil-
dren were liftod up to iook at him. And
some of those whom be bad comforted in
days of sorrow, when they passed that
allent form, made the place dreadful with
their weeping, Another village emptied
of its flowers—some of them put in the
shape of a cross to sPmbolize his hope,
others put in the shape of a crown to syw-
bolize his triumph. A huondred lights
blown out In one strong gust from the open
door of a sepulchre. Ziklag in ashesl

1 preach this sermon to-day, because 1
want to rally you as David rallied bhis men,
for the recovery of the loved and the lost.
I want not only to win Heaven, but 1 waat
all this congregation to go along with ma
1 feel that I Ibave aresp ibili
in your arriving at that greatcity. I have
on otler Sabbaths used other Inducements.

1 mean to-day, for the sake of varieky,
hoping to reach your hea t, to try another
kind of inducement. Do you really want
to join the companionship of your loved
ones who have gons? Are you as anXious
to join them as David and his mon were to
join their familiea? Thea [ am here, in
the name of God, to say that you may, and
to tell you how,

I remark, in the Arat place, if you want
to join your loved cnes in glory, you must
travel the same way they went No
sootier had the ball dead Egvptian besn
resuscituted than he pointed the way the
captors and the captives had goue, and
David and his men followed after. Bo
our Christian friends have gone into an-
other country, and (f we wanot to reach
their companionship we must take the
same road. They repented: we mustrepent,
They prayed; we mustpray. They trusted
in Cheist: we must trust in Christ.  They
lived a religlous [ife; we must live a re-
ligious life. They were in some things
like ourselves. 1 know, aow that they
are gone, there I a halo around their
names; but they had their faulte They
sabl and did things they ought never to
have auid or done.  They wer somedimes
rebeliions, s /motimes cast down. They
were far from be ng perfect. 5o | suppose
that when we have gone, somo things in
as that ars now only toleruble may be al-
most resplendent. But as they were like
us in deficiencles, wo ought 10 be like them
in taking a supernal Christ to make up for
the doficite. Had it not been for Jesus,
they would have all perished; but Christ
confronted them, and said: 1 am the
way,” and they took in

I havo also to say to you that the path
that these captives trod was a troubled
path nnd that David and his men had to
go over the same difllcult way. While
these captives were belng taken off they
snid: “0, we are so tired; we are ro sick;
wo are so hungry!" But the men who
had charge of them sald: **Stop this ery-
ing. Go on!" David and his men also
found it a hard way. They had to travel
it. Our friends have gone into glory, and
it is through much tribuiation that wo are
o enter into the kingdom. How our loved
ones used to have to struggle! how their
old hearts ached ! how sometimea they had
a tussie for bread! In our childbood we
wondersd why there ware so many
wrinkles on their faces, We did not know
that what were called “crow’s feet” on
thelr faces were the marks of the black
raven of irouble, Did you never hear the
old peopls, seated by the wevening
stand, talk over their early trials, thelr
hardships, the accidents, the burials, the
disappointments, (he empty flour barrel
when there were so many hungry ones to
fead, the sickness slmost unto death,
where the next dose of morphine decided
betwesn ghastly ber av meat and an un-
broken home circle? O, yes, it wantrouble
that whitened their bair. It was trouble
that washed the lusier from their eyes
with the rain of tears until they needed
spectacles. It was troubls that mads the
cans a necessity for their journey. fDo
you never remember seelng your old
mother sitting, on some ralny day, looking
out of the window, ber eilbow on the win-
dow-sill, her hand to her brow—looking
out, not seeing the falling shower at all
(you well know she was looking into the
distant past), until the spron came up to
her eves, bocause the memory was too
much for her?

“Oft the big. unbidden tear,
Steallng down the furrowed cheek,

Told. in eloquence sineers,
Tales of woe (hey could not speak.

“But, this secne of weeping o'er,
Past this scene of totl and pain,

They shall fod] distress no more,
Never, pever weep agaln.”

“Who are these under the altar?’ the
question was asked, and the response
came: *“Thesy are thoy which cams out
of great tribulation, and bave hed

ing you up the steep, their fesh
bounding with the mirth of Heaven.
The lor of thelr last  sick-
ness gone out of their face
never more (o be sick, never
to cough, never more to limp, never
more to be old, never more to weep., They
are watching from thoss heights to ses
If through Christ you can take that fort,
and whether you will rush in upon them—
victors, They know thar upon this battie
depends whether you will ever join thelr
society, Up! Btrike harder! Charge
more bravely! Remember thatovery inch
you gain puts you so much further on
toward that heavenly reunion.

It this morning whils I speak you could
hoar the cannonmds of a foreign navy,
coming through the “Narrows" to despoil
our city, and If they really should suc-
cead In carrying our families away from
ux, how loag would we take before we re-
solved to go afier them? Every weapon,
whether [resh from Springfield or old and
rusty in the garmet, would be brought
out, and we would urge an, and, coming in
front of the foe, we would look at them
and then look atour families, and the ery
would be: “Vietory or death!” and when
1he nmmunition was gone, we wouaid take
the captors on the point of the bayonet o
under the breech of the gun. If you would
make such & struggle for the gotting back
of your earthly friends, will younot make
as much struggle for the gaining of ths
eternal companionship of your beavenly
friends?

0, ves, we must join them. We must all
In their holy society. We must sing with
them the song. We must celebrate with
them the trinmph.  Let it never be toid on
sarth ur in Heaven that Davidand his men
pushed out with braver hearts for the get-
ting back of their earthly friends for &
few years on earth tham we to
our departed! You say that all this
implies that our departed Christian friends
are alive. Why, bad you any idea
they wore dead? They have only moved.
If you should go on May 2to a bouse
where one of your frisuds lived und found
him gone you would not think that he was
dead. You would inquire next door whore
be had moved to. Our departed Christian
friends have only taken amother bouse
The secret s that they are richer now
than they once were and can afford s bet-
ter residence. They once drank out of
earthenware; they now drink from the
King’s chalice. *Joseph is yet alive,” and
Jacobwill goup and see him. Living, are
they? Why, il a man can live in this
dawp, dark dungeon of earthiy captivity
can he not live whers be breathes the
bracing phere of the tains of
Heaven? O, ves, they are living!

Do you think that Paul fa wo noar dead
now as he was when be was living in the
Homan dungeon? Do you think that Fred-
erick Robertson, of Hrighton, s as nesr
dead now as he was when, yearalter year,
he slept seated on the floor, his boad on the
bottom Jof a chair, because he could find
ease in no other position? Do you think
that Robert Hall Is as near dead now as
when. on his couch, he tossed in physical
tortures? No. Death gave them the few
black drops that cured them. That s all
eath does to a Christian—cures him. I
know that what 1 bave said implies that
they are living, There Is no quesion
about that. The only question this morn~
ing is whother you will over join them.

But I must not forget those 20 men who
fainted by the beook Besor, They could
not tnke another step fariher. Thelr feet
wers sore, their beads ached, their entire
nature was cxhausted. Besides that they
were broken-hearted bocause their homes
ware gone. Ziklngin ashos! And yeot David,
when he comes up to them, divides the
spolls nmong them. Ho says they shall
have some of the jowels, sowe of the
robes, some of the trensures. 1 look over
this nudienee this morning and I find ¥
lonst 20 who have fainted by the brook
Besar—tha brook of teare  You feel as it
vou could not take another step further,
as though you could mever look op
again, But I am going to fml-
tate David and divile among you soms
glorious trophies. Here is a robe: “All
things work together for good to thoss
who Jove God.” Wrap yourself in thal
glorious promiss. Hero in for your neck g
string of pearls, made out of erystallized
tears: “Weeping may endure for s night,
but joy cometh in vhe morning.” Here is
ncoronet: “Be thou faithful unto dealh
nud I will give thee a crown of life” O,
ye fainting ones by the brook Besor, dip
your blistared feet in the rusning stream
of God's mercy. Bathe your brow at the
wells of salvation! Soothe your wounds
with the balsam that exudes from trees of
life! God will not utteriy cast you off, O
broken-hearted maon, 0, broken-hearted
woman, fainting by the brook Besor.

A shepberd finda that his musical pipe
Is bruised. He says: “Ican’t get any
more music out of this instrument; so 1
will just break It and I will throw this
reed away. Then [ will get anotber reed
aud I will play music on that.” But God
says be will not cast you off becanss all
ths music has gone out of your soul *“The
bruised reed ho will not break.™

As far as [ can tell the dingnosis of your
dissase, you want divine ing, and it ls
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trolled nor Inys wistm to having controlied the
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Therefore, |t can Dot be heid responsitia for
the results of that adm nisiratics, peither for
the imjury }in vaciliaiug course bas done to
ihe cause of Civil-Servico relorm. nor for doing
“gho right taing el the wrong tme " in pre-
cipitating the tarill tssue oo the puridous edge
of & Presidentinl campaign, nor for the other

4 M the Presid nor for
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And again:

The Democratic party, aals now well estab-
lished, really carried ihe Rtates which will cast
a majority of the volas for 'l
Harrison, snd so 1be candidate, nnd not the
party, ware dafested in the reeent

Neither of these conclusions of fact
are well founded. New York went
for Hill, indeed, but it does not follow
that it wont Democratic; the local gues-
tion of license earried Hill, the purely
National questibos of tariff and South-
ern suppression of the ballot carried
Harrison through New York And it is
fair to suppose that they would have
earried any Republican candidate.
The test of party strength in New
York wn: on the Presidential vote
Mr. Cloveland lost in 1588 most of the
fow Ropublican votes that went to him
in 1884, nnd gained fow of the votes
that hnd come into existenco since
that yenr. Besides which at least
four States in the Southern tier were
pot *really carried,” but oniy really

iby *the Ik atic party.”

Nor is it fair on the part of the
World to charge that Mr. Cleveland
did not surround himself with Demo-
cratle counsellors. It is true that he
called no one to his Cabinet from New
York City, but New York City had no
Democrat whom any man of any pre-
tension to prudence would have called
to it New York was earried for
Cleveland by the Mugwumps, not by
the Democrats, and Mr. Cleveland
knew this. He also knew that it was
the working of the leaven of Tilden-
ism which made it possible for the
Mugwumps to temporarily affillate
with the Democrats; he, thorefore,
chosa one of Tilden's favorite Meu-
tennnts to be his Secretary of the
Treasury; and in Daniel Manning he
found the most able and careful finan-
cier of the Democracy. He rewarded
the Mugwumps with the post-ofiice
of the chiue! city of the land. And the
New York post-office and the National
Treasury under Manning's sdministrs-
tion have been the best managed de-
partments of the public service. Mr
Cleveland was not defented because he
nominated Manning and retained Pear-
son.

He was dofeated because he and his
Administration did fully and fairly
represent the Demoeratic party, which
is the solid South. Bayard, Garland,
Lamar, this trinity of Southerners in
the Cabinet, was etornal prociamation
of the supremacy of Demoeracy of the
old-fashioned stripe. In the Senals,
Vance and Vest and Beck; in the
House, Rengan and Mills and Breck-
inridge were the aulhoritative expo-
nents of the Presidential desires and
poiicies; Northern members of either
house were in few of his councils;
even Voorhees was not In high Invor
at the White House. The South gave
the votes; it was the Democracy, and,
therefore, was a controiling influence
upon the Administration. The tariff
policy wis champloned and suggested
by the South. It was a fair trinl; by
an accident Me Cleveland was elected
to the Presidency; of sef purpose he
placed himself nnd his Administration
under Democratic control. He debnsed
the civil service, he Incrensed public
expenditures, he favored direct taxn-
tion, he was opposed lo prolective tar-
{ffs. All these sre manifestations of
Democracy; the country endured them
for four years, and then by its vote re-
strained their further display. It was
a fnir trial. —Chicago Inter Ocean.

—_— .
CHARGING BRIBERY.
One of the Most Transparent of Many
VYielous Mugwump Lies.

The mugwump journals of the coun-
try are assuaging their grief over the
defeat of Cleveland by steadily reiter-
ating the charge that the election of
General Harrison was accomplished
by *‘open and wholesale” bribery,
especiplly in Indinoa and New York
This ery is so constant as to lead to
the suspicion that it is & free-trade
trick to lift the responsibility for the
D tic defeat off the froe troders’

promised you: “As one whom kis mother
comforteth, so will 1 comfort you” God
will ses you all the way through, O
troubled soul, and when you come down to
the Jordan of death you will find it to be
as thin a brook as Besor; for Dr. Robinson
says thatin April Besor dries up and thers
is no brook stall. And in your last
moment you will be as placid =
the Kentucky minister who went up
to God, saying in the dying hour: “Write
to my sister Este, and tall her not to be
worried and frightened about the story
of the borrors around the death bed. Tell
her there is not a word of truth in it, for 1
am there now, and Jesus ia with me, and J
find it & very happy way: not because I
am & good man, for I am not; I am noth-
ing but a poor, miserable sinner, but 1
bave an Almighty Baviour and both of His
arms are around me."

May God Almighty, through the bload

their robes, and have made them white in
the blood of the Lamb™ Our friends
woent by & path of tears into glory. Be
not surprised If we bave to travel the
same pathway.

I remark, agsin, if we want to win the
society of our friends in Heaven, we will
not only have to travel a path of faith and
of tribulation, but we will also have to
positively battle for their companionship.
David and his men never wanted sharp
swords anid invalnerable shields and thick
breastpiates so much as they wanted them
on the day when they came down on the
Amalekites. If they bad lost that battle,
they never would have got their families
back. 1 suppose that one glance at their
loved ones in captivity huried them
into the battle with temfold cournge
and energy. They sald: “We must
win it Every thing depends upon it Lat
oach one take a man on point of spear or
sword. Wemuast win it” And 1 bave to
tell you that beb us sad ing into
the companionship of cur loved ones who
are departed there is an Austerlits, there
Is & Gettysburg, there isa Waterloo. War
with the war with the fleab, war
with the devil. We have sither to con-

guer our troubles of our troubles will con=

of the L bring us intc
the companionship of our loved ones whe
bave already entered the heavenly land,
snd entered the presence of Christ, whom,
not having seen, wo love, and so Darid
shall recover all, “and as his part Is that
goeth down to the battle, so shall his part
be that tarristh by the stufl.”

Testing It by Degrees.

0ld Lady (to grocer's boy)—*Aren'y
those very small apples in that barrel,
boy?"

Boy—*Yes'm, on top, but down be
low they're great big fellows.”

Old Ludy—*len't that very unusual,
tu put the small fruit on top®™

Boy—*Yes'm; but the boss has just
bought & motto to hang on the wail:
*Honesty Is the Best Policy,’ and 1
heard him say that he'd try a new fake
on the apples just to see how N
worked."—N. Y. Sun.

shoulders, where it properly belongs
The simple fact is that there never was
a campaign in which the *‘open and
wholesale bribery™ practiced by the
Democratic party was more ‘‘open or
wholesale™ than it was in the last;
there never was & campaign in which
robbery of the ballot was more open
or wholesale than it was in the last in
thoss Southern States which made the
candidate, the platform and the cam-
paign of the Democracy of 1888; and
who knows it better than the thousand
snd one editorial liars who did their
dirtiest to besmirch the Republican
eandidate during the campaign.

The corruption fund of the Demo-
cratic party ran up into the milllons
The offices were in that party's hands,
and thers never was a campaign in
which every office-holder was more
deeply bled than the last. From
Cleveland's $10,000 check, which was
duplicated by every member of his
Cabinet save Garland, down to the
scrub-women and janitors about the
Government buildings, every office-
holder contributed to the fund, and if
he were not willing to do so threats of
removal soon brought him to terms
Aside from this, there was st least as
large & fund as the Democrats ever
raised before collected by contribu-
tions from Democratic voters Every
tate and county committes in the Na-
wes & begging committee. And
not least, tho monopolists,

the part of the Democrats
publican press of the Nation should
rebuke this insidious attempt to mis-
lend the voters and buildganew the
free-trado structure that was demol-
ished on November 6 lnst.  Some fow
Democratie leaders are honest enough
to ndmit the real resson for thelr de-
feat. For instance, Senator Gorman,
of Maryland, suys the Democrats lost
a great many votes in Maryinnd, West
Virginia and Virginin on the tariff
issue. In ono district in Maryland he
snys one thousand Democrats voted for
General Harrison on that sccount
The mugwump charge Is a transpare nt
liea —Toledo Blade

RSSO
THE CHIVALRIC BAYARD.
A Very Small Secreiary of Siate for s
Very Large Country.

No man in his day and generation
has been more talked of in connection
with the Presidency of the United
States than ThomasJ. Bayard, of Del-
awsre. Had he halled from one of the
so-called doubtful States he would al-
most beyond question have recelved
the nomioation of the National Demo-
eratic convention in 1576 instead of
Mr. Tilden. In 1880 nothing but tho
fact that he was not politically avalla-
bie deprived him of the prize awarded
to General Hnneock. It was Cleve-
Iand's supposed ability to carry New
York that prevented the Chicngo con-
vention of 1884 from practically con-
sidering the eandidacy of the Senator
from Deluware. Nevortholess, so
grest was his political uistinction, so
deep-rooted the belinl in his states-
manship, that the first Demoecratic
President elected to office since the
days of Buchanan turned as naturally
and as inevitably to Bayard as Lincoln
turned to William H Seward when
making & selectipn of a Becretary of
State. In times past when Demo-
crats of the better sort consid-
ered the question of Presidentinl nom-
inations they were wont to dwell with
pride upon the fact that thelr party
contained the one great and noble
man, & chevalier without political
fear and above personal reproach, and
then, in view of the improbability of
his ever receiving a nomination for the
Presidency, they were compelled sadly
to admit that their ideal statesmnn
was cast in & somewhat too classic
mold toawaken the enthuainam of the
masses of his party, was too much of
n chevaller, in fact, to bring out the
full Democratic vots, and, gonfalen in
hand, to lead the Democracy of Jel-
terson and Jackson to victory and
spoils.  Although Bayard wns al no
time popular with his party, he never
lost his claim upon ita reverence and
most distinguished consideration until
Mr. Cleveland won both admiration
and applause for what was supposed
tobe an act prompted by remarkuble
political sagunelty and foresight—the
appointment of & big man from s small
State to be a very small Sceretary of
State in o grest big eountry, —Chicago
Mail,,

THE PRAGTIGAL EFFECT.
How Free-Tralde Theoriem Wark When
Fut In Actual Practice.

Freo trade would promote the Inter-
ests of labor—so the tariff destrue-

tionists declare.

Two firms in Cincinnati were manu-
facturing rogalin of o cortain kind--
this being an Important but not the
only branch of their business—and in
the process much hand-painting was
required. The persons who did this
part of the work wers well paid and
other employes also received good
wages Suddenly, about six months
#go, one of the fSrms notified all
employes making regalia that thele
sorvices were no longer needed. - In
a short time the other firm becams
painfully aware of a rapid decline in
its regalia trade, and it was not long
until orders ceased altogether. An
investigation unraveled what wasaot
first an amazing mystery. The fack
was disclosed that the rival firm had
struck o burgain with a mauufactar-
ing establishment in Earope and was
importing regalia, by favor of Con-
gress in having left these articles on
the free list, and supplying the entire
demand at low rates owing to the cheap
Isbor abroad.

Here is a plain Hlusteation of the
effect of the theory of Cleveland,
Carlisle and Mills when putin prae-
tice. Has free trade benefited the re-
galia-makers?—Cincinnati Times.
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PRESS PARAGRAPHS

Tribune rematiks
that ** Democracy is sixty years old."
Ahs—died ten years before the
age of man.—Detroit Tribune.

Bar'My dear,” said Mra Clave-
land, * public affairs must be harnss-
ing 10 younow.” * Very Harrison, in-
deed.” replied Mr. Cleveland —Time.

8&r-Genera! Harrison is building
his Cabinet just as Solomon of old
built his temple *There was no
sound of tools heard. "—Chicago Inter
Ocean.

#ar-Every fraud ever perpetrated on
the ballot-box was & Democratic fraud
The death of suffrage fraud would be
the death of the Democrstic party.
Governor Hill's denunciation of elee-
tion frands s amusing. —Chicago Jour-
nal

par-The negro race peed have no
fenr of unjust treatment at the bands
of the President-elect. Thelr rights
will be fully recognized, but they must
not overestimate the Republican
party’s power to redress wrongs—
Buffalo Express.

p&r-The demand for the electoral
relorm is heard in more than s dozen
different States. Fortunately, the He-
publican party is in power in most of
theso States and ready to do all that
intalligence, integrity and patriotism
ean do to make the reform a reality. —
Philadelphin Press.

p&-Thera will be sixtean Republic-
an Representatives in the next Con-
gress from the Southern States. This
Is & beginning in the work of putting
an end to the *“msolid Democrstic
South.” A free ballot and an honest
count would have made the number
much larger.—N. Y. Indopendent.




